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A Memoriablc Song on the unha ppy hunting inChet3Chaſe between Earle Piercy of E ngland 5 | 
and EarleDopglasof Scoland. Tothe tune of Flying Fame. | Sar Hugh Mongomery was , 
ay 1 


Ddpzolperlong our Noble King, Then ceaſe j arl-Picrcy he card, Of fifteen hundzed Eng ich men 
G | t your ſpoꝛt Earl-Picrc fallfourfc t who witha S peate full b2t 
Ther des andlaſerpes all and tas your Bowes with ſperv.,  To2botho Devrwith dens andbotn U Velmoanted0n a gallant Ste, = hoe wen dan n Chitbp c 
tu Chee + Soon enhng And nou u ub me my Chuntreymen —Dowglas bad on the bent, ren flercelyth;6agh the fight, ander the grenwooo tr f C hal, 
To dzive th / Bert with d and pour couragefozth ad ante, A Captain mob d with mic kie pzide, And paſt the Eng ih Archers all, Nert dap did wt | 
Earie e cath pla rnd and hooue „ —1———— body thei their Fastens ie bewail, ame 
; OS? nd 02 rance, | | \ Kreies || - a , 
Tho: — pe e T hat erer ien Feikhack üs, r de thzuft his hatefull-&peare, E. y9p woonds in nich teare 
that day... — mphup — n A beben Oentleman 1 —— and might © detr bodies bath) d in purple blood 
with him tobzeaka @pear, O br it was greatgriefto fre, The &veare merit thzough theather dae, 2 0 — tm 
owgia: and like weiſe fs2 to hears, _ a ia ge cloth vard and more, lad in clay es 
le The cryes of men lying intheir gore, @st115 did both thoſe Nobles dye. wah 
end ſcat!cred here and there. whoſe coura- e none cond ſtain, (o@denvargys - 
AnEnglih Archer then percetv'd — 7 dio reian, 
the Poble Earle was ſain: was withan Arrow — 
hat here, He yada Bow bent in his hand. O beate Netbes King lomes h 
That without my conſent2o chaſe made sf a truſty tree, ©cotlandean witzefſe be, Gs 
und kill my kallsw Deer e An Arrow of acloth pard long 7 have not any Captain 10 
Theman that firfd{d anſwer make, ute the hend diem des: of ſuch account s. 
was noble Piercy he, 'A 8004. rep or 7 br oe 1 $a king Henry cami 
| | 7 0 , tydings cams 
Thoſaid, we lift got to dec are ©  Thegeap-goſe wing that wasthereon, as ſhoxt a ſpace. 


nan hew whoſe men we be. 
en 1 
and thus im rage diblap: by: anfome woll 3 de 


in his heart bind was wet — -- — 
Ts didlaſtfrombzouk of day, Nee Sodbe with hier I bY 


Bobo, 8 
Dowglas fo the hear 
blow. b 


ho never ſpake meze wozds then tee ie 
Fiahron mpmerromena'l And withEarle 
w | Wir — 
Sir Chrries Mu 
would never 
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thas to the E arte did ĩav 


20 ponder doth Earl Doweslas come, — 
mn — with heart and band. amongs the este ttere was, 
2 bene erchersbent (heir Fows, ſaw Cari Dow los ye * 
their hoarts were good av true, n {d vowrevenge 
t the firlt fight of Ari owslcue, nxonthe Piercy 


